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Justimagine feelings of a man
{ who has blunted lis consclence
and turned a guestionable trick
In tinance in order to please the
glrl he loves, and then has been
severely judged by the young
lady when she discovered his
handiwork. What steps  will
Broulllard take to sguare hime
self in Amy's eyes?
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CHAPTER Xll—Continued.

Ho waa abashod, confounded: and at
the bottam of the tangle of conflet-
ing emotiona thero was a dull glow of
regentment.

“T did it, as I sny—=for love of vou,
Amy; and now | have done o much
tmore serfous thing—for the samo rea-
son.”

“Tell me." sho anld,
cotehing of her breath.

“Your brother put o weapon In my
hands, and 1 houve nsed 1t There was
one sure way to make the ratlroad
prople get busy again.  They eouldn't
ait still If all the world wers trying
to get to a new gold camp, to which
they already hoave a lne graded and
nearly ready for the steel”

“And you have—7"

Ha nodded.

She had rotreated to take her for-
mer position, leaning against the porch
post, with her hands behind her, and
ghe had grown suddenly calm.,

“Don’t look at me that way, Amy,”
he plendod. "You wantod something—
and I wanted to give It to you, That
wns all- ns God hears me, 1t wasg all
You bhellove that, Amy? It will break
my heart If vou don't belleve it,"

She shook hor hoad sadly.

You don’t understand, and I can't
muke you understand—that s the keen
misery of it. If this ruthless thing you
tried to do had succeeded, | shiould he
the most wretched woman In the
world."”

“If 1t had suecenoded?

with a quick

It has suc-
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sumothing, I have not the same
promptings; things that 1 used to
loathe no longer shock me.  Ayd there
Ia no cause Nothing different has
| braken into my life save the bhost of |
all things @ great love.  And you tedl
me that the fove (B uaworthy,”
: No, [ didn'e say that, | only meant
[ that you Lod wmiseoncelved it Love
{ i tho trucdt, finest thing we know.
It ecafn never be thoe ool of ovil; It may
evon broathe pew life loto the be
| nut b condelepen”
vealn a wllvnee enme and sat be
twonn them: and, as before, it was the
min who hroke it
| You lead me to a conclusion that
[ 1 rofuse to aceept. Amy; thut 1 am
dominnted by some Inluence whlch 18
prronger thun love ™
U "You are,” she eald slmply.

“WWhat fa 12"

i ‘ "Envlronment,

“That 18 the most humillating thing
l)fll:. have midd today ”

Noo Mowever muech others may he
| deluded, 1 am stirs you ean gee Mirap
[ ofid in it trae Heht. The very alr you
| hreathe down there 1o polsoned. The

taint 4 In the blood, Mr. Cortwright
and his fellow bandits eall 1t the ‘Mir
L el Clty' but the poor wretches on
lower Chigringo avenue laugh and call
It Gomorral),”

| “Iyut ut the present moment It js a

[ ety of fools—and 1, the king of the
foole, have made it so,” sald Brouillard
gloomitly. From his seat on the poreh

atisp b was frownlng down upon the
outapread geene in the valley, where
the trinngular shadow of Jack's moun.
tain was crooping glowly across to the
foor of Cligringo.  Something in the
measured oyeswenp brought him to
his faet with a hasty exelamation:
“Ouedl  Lord! the machinery has

stopped!  They've knocked off work
on the dam!"
“Why not?" she sald, “Did you fmng-

ine that your workmen woere any
less human than other people?”

“No, of course not; that is, I—but

I haven't any time to go Into that
now, Id¢ your telephone line up here
In operation?*

“No, not yot."

“Then T must burn the wind getting
By Jove! if those un-

down thoero.

coeded,  IMdn't | say Just now that

the town was orazy with excltemont |

when T left to come up hore?"
The glrl was shinking her hond agoin.
“God somotimes saves us in epite of
ourselven,” she sald gravely, “The
excitement will die out. There are no
placers tn the Niguola. The bars have
hoen prospocted again and again'”

CHAPTER XIII
Tumults and Dangers

Droutliard turned on his heol and
choked back the sudden malediction
that roso to his lips, She had called
Mirapolla a clty of knaves and dupes
surely, he himself was the simplest of
the dapes,

1 gee—after so long a time' he
went on
ed’ a fow shovelfuls of sand for my
ospeclal benefit  Great heavens, but
[ was on easy mark!"

“Don't!" she erled.
in her volee cut bim to the heart
“don’t make it harder for me than it
hius te he. 1 have told you only what
I've bBeard my father say, tme and
again: that there s no gold in the NI
quofa river.  And you muetn't ask
me to desplse my brother  He flghts
his way to his ends without curing
much for the conseguences to others
hut tell me hmml you been deing |
the same thing?

“Yet you condone In your brother
what you condemn in mo,” he com-
plained.

“My brother I8 my brother; and you
are—let mo tell you something, Vie
tor: God bhelping me, I shall be no
man's evil genfus, and yours least of
all. You broke down the barriers a

few minutes ago and you know what |

is in my heart. But I can take It out
of my heart if the man who put it
there 18 not true to himself.”
Brouillard was &llent for a Ifttle
space, and when he spoke agaln It was
g8 one awaking from a troubled dream.
“] know. There is a change, | am
not the same man [ was a few years,
or even a few months ago. I have lost

* | peny

“Your brother merely ‘salt- |

and the tears |
|

I

“Glve Us a Job If We Come Back To-
morrowi"

spoakable diots have gone off and
left the conereta to freezo wherever it
happens to be—"

“"One moment,” she replied, while he
was reaching for his hat. “This new
madness will have spent itself by
nightfall={t must. And vet 1 have
the  queerest shivery feellng, as it
| something dreadful were golng to hap-
Can’t you contrive to get word
to me, some way-—-after it Is all
ovor? 1 wish you could."

“1'l do " ho promised,
up after supper.”

“No, don‘t do that. You will be
‘nmuh-d at the dam.  There will bo
trouble, with a town full of disappolnt-
od goldshunters, and liquor to be had.
| Walt a minute” She ran into the
house and came out with two little
papercovered evlinders with fuses
| projecting.  “Take these: they are
Nengal Hghts—some of the fireworks
that Tig bought in Red Dutte for tho |
Fourth,
|l'l|"! h‘.l\.\
t»t cheer,

{  "And the other?”" he rsked

“It Is a red light, the signel of war
and tumults and danger. If you light
ft, 1 shall know—"'

e nodded. dropped the paper cyl-
inders into his pocket, and a moment

Inter was racing dewn the trail to
\t:mv his place at the helm of the aban-
| doned ship of the Industries

Broulliard descended upon his dis-
heartened gubordinates like a whirl
wind of invincible energy, electrifying
everybody into (nstant action, QGags:
man wag told off to bring the Indlans,
who alone were loyally indifferent to
{ tho gold craze, down from the crush- '
ers. Anson was dispatehed to impross
the walters and bellboys from the

“I'Il come

to gend me my message

Metropole; Leshington was sent to the  had worn in the afternoon was hang-

,shops and the bapk to turn out the

eler Crielow and Handley

wern
ree of the make
t coticrete handlurs ne fast as they
ol we ] ling them and driv-
r 1 work § reck clearing for
5 ma 1l minule lh‘.’}‘ could
. {, with Gassman and Bender

F aCt a8 Toreioen
For If, lrouillard reserved the
nnst hazar 4 of the recrulting ex pao.
llents, The lower avenue had already
become s double runk of dives, saloons

«d gambling dens, here, i anywhers
In the ecrazedepopuiated town, men
might be found, and for onee in their

Hvus they should be shown how other
men earned money

“Shove it for every minute of day-
Heht there ls left” he ordered, snap-
ping out his commands to his staff
while he was filllng the magazine of
hisn Winchester, “Puddle what mate-
rinl there is in the forms, dump the
l tilpher buckets where they stand, and
clegn out the mixers, that's the size
of the job, and it's got to be done,
Jump to it, Grizzy, yon and Handley,
‘:mr] we'll try to fill your gangs the
hest way we can”

“You'll be up on the stagings your-
golf, won't you?" asgked Grislow, strug-
gling into his working coat.

“After a bit. I'm golng down to the
lower avenue to turn out the crooks
anfl diamond wearers. It's time they |

out of the r.r-r‘-:-: of the eoat, and the
i#xt moment the door opened and
closid at i the hydrographer waa left

alone
alon

Having been planned before there
was & clty to be considered, the gov-
ernment bulldings inelosed three sides

of & smal! open square. facing toward
the great dam. In the middle of this
opén space Brouillard stopped, kicked
up a little mound of earth, and stood
the two paper cylinders on it, side by
side.

The tempered glow from the city
electrice made a soft twillght in the
little plaza; he could see the wrapper
colora of the two slgnal fires quite
well, A sharp atrack of indecision had
prompted him to place both of them on
the tiny mound. With the mateh in
lils hand, he was still undecided. Amy
Maasingale's words came back to him
a8 he hesitated: “Light the blue one
when you are ready to send me my
message of cheer. . " On the lips
of another woman the words might
have taken a materiallstic meaning;
the miraculous gold discovery would
bring the rallroad. and the rallroad
would rescue the Massingale mine and
restore the Massingale fortunes,

He looked up at the dark bulk of
Chigringo, unrelleved even hy the tiny
fleck of lamplight which he haa so
often called his guiding star. “Take

were learning how to earn an honest  me out of your mind and heart and say
dollar," | which you will have, little girl,” he

“You'll get yourself killed up,” grum- | whispered, sending the words out into
bled Leshington. “Work 18 the one the vold of night. But only the din

{ he wns gone as soon as he had sald it.

Light the biue one when you '

I shall bs watching for it |

thing you won't get out of that crowd.” ]
“Wateh me," rasped the chief, and

Strange things and strenuons hap-
pened in the lower end of the Ni.
quola valley during the few hours of
daylight that remalned. First, climb-
ing nervously to the puddlers’ staging
nn the great dam, and led by Poodles
himself, eame the Metropole quota of
walters, sculllons, cooks and porters,
willlng hut skill-leas, After them, and
lierded by Leshington, came a dapper
crow of offica men and clerks to snatch
up the puddling spades and to sofl
thelr elothes and bllster their hands
In emptying the conerete buckets, Mr. '
Cortwrlght's contribution came as a
dropping fire; a handful of tree-cutters
from the sawmills, a few picked up
hers and there In the deserted town,
an antomoblle load of power-company
employees shot down from the gener-
nting plant at racing speed.

Last, but by no means least in num-
bhers, enme the human derellets from
the lower avenue; men in frock-coats; |
men in cowboy jeans taking it as a
huge joke; men with forelgn faces and
lowering brows and with strange oaths
in thelr mouths; and behind the mot-
ley throng and marshaling it to a
quickstep, Broulllard and Tig Smlith,

It was hot work and heavy for the
strangely assorted crew, and Brouil-
lard drove it to the limit, bribing, ca-
joling or threatening, patrolling the
long linn of staging to encourage thu|
awkward puddlers, or side-uteppingl
swiftly to the mixers to bring back a
detachment of skulkers at the rifie’s
muzzle, And by nightfall the thing
was done, with the loss reduced to a
minimum and the makeshift laborers
dropping out in equads and groups,
some laughing, some swearing, and all
too weary and toll-worn to be danger-
ous, “Glve us a job If wea come back
tomorrow, Mr. Hroulllard?" called out
tho king of the gamblers in passing;
and the cry was taken up by others in
grim jest.

“Thus endeth the first lesson," sald
Grislow, when the engineering corps
wans renssembling at the headquarters
preparatory to a descent upon the sup-
per table, Dut Brouillard was dumb
nud hagegard, and when he had hung
hig rifle and cartridge belt on their
pegs behind his desk, he went out,
loaving unbroken the silence which
had greeted his entrance.

“The boss i8 taking it pretty hard,”
salil voung Griffith to no one in par
tienlar, and it was Leshington who
took him up savagely and invited him
to hold his tongue,

“The least saldl Is the soonest
moended—at o funeral.,” was the form
the first assistant's rebuke took. “"You
take my advice and don't mess or
meddle with the ehief until he's had
time to work this thing out of his sys-
tem.*™

The shouts of the mob were ringing
in Brouillard's ears when he strode de-
jeetedly into the deserted maproom,
and the eries were rising with a new
note and in fresher frenzles a little
Iater when Grislow came in. The hy-
drographer’s blue eveg were hard and
his voice had a tang of bitterness In
it when he sald: “Well. you've done it.
Three men have just come in with a
double handful of nuggets, and Mirap-
olls makes its bow to the world at
large as the newest and richest of
the gold camps.”

Brouillard had been humped over
his desk, and he sprang up with a ery
like that of a wounded animal,

“It can't be; Grizzy, I tell you it
can't be! Steve Massingale planted
that gold that I washed out—played
me for & fool to get me to work for

| the rallroad. I didn't know it until—
until—"
"Until Amy Massingale told you

about it this afternoon,” cut In the
mapmaker shrewdly. “That's all right.
The bar Stove took you to was barren
enough; they tell me that every cubic
foot of ft has been washed over In
dishpans and skillets in the past few
hours. But you know the big bend op-
posite the Quadjenal hills; the river
has built that bend out of its own |
washings, and the bulletin over at the |
Spotlight office savs that the entire
peninsula is one huge bank of gold-
bearing gravel"

At the word Droufllard staggered as
from the impact of & bullet, Then he
crossed the room slowly, groping his
way toward the peg where the coat he

,10g. Grislow saw him take someothing

and clamor of a city gone wild with
enthusinsm came to answer him. Some-
where on the avenuse a band was play-
ing, men were shouting themselves
hoarse in execltement, and above the
shouting came the staceato crackling
of plstols and guns fired In air,

He struck the match and stooped
over the blue eylinder. “This {8 your
message of cheer, whether you take it
that way or not,” he went on, whisper-
Ing again to the silent vold. But when
the fuse of the blue light was fairly
fizzing he suddenly pinched it out and
held the mateh to the other.

L L] . - . L L]

Up on the high bench of the great
mountain Amy Massingale was pacing
to and fro on the puncheon-floored
porch of the home cabin. The girl'a
gaze never wandered far from a dark
area in the western odge of the town—
the semleircle cut into the dotting
lights and marking the site of the gov-
ernment reservation. It was whon a
tiny stream of sparks shot up In the
center of the dark area that she
stopped and held her breath. Then,
when a blinding flare followed to prick

(out the headquarters, the commissary

and the mess house, she sank in a de-
spairing little heap on the floor, with
her face hidden in her hands and the
quick sobs shaking her like an ague
chill. It was Brouillard's signal, but
it was not the signal of peace; it was
the blood-red of revolution and strife
and turmoil.

CHAPTER XIV ;
e Feast of Hurrahs

2 |

Mirapolis the marvelous was a hus-
tling, roaring, wide-open mining camp
of twenty thousand souls by the time
the rallroad, straining every nerve and
crowding three shifts Into the 24-hour
day, pushed {ts rails along the foothill
bench of Chigringo, tossed up its tem-
porary station buildings, and signaled
its opening for business by running a
mammoth excursion from the cities of
the immediate East

Busy as it was, the clty took time
to celebrate fittingly the event which
linked it to the outer world, By proe-
lamation Mayor Cortwright declared &
holiday., There were lavish displays
of bunting, an impromptu trades pa-
rade, speeches from the plaza band-
stand, free lunches and free liguor—
a day of boisterous, hilarious triumph-
ings, with, incldentally, much buying
and selling and many transfers of the
precious “front foot" or choice “ecor
ner."

Yielding to pressure, which was no
less [mperative from below than from
above, Broulllard had consented to
suspend work on the great dam during
the day of triumphs, and the recla-
mation service force, smaller now than
at any time since the beglnning of the
undertaking, went to swell the crowds
on Chigringo avenue, Mr. Cortwright
had been inexorable, and Brouillard
found himself discomfortingly empha-
sized as chairman of the civic recep-
tion committee,

It was after his part of the speech-
making, and while the plaza crowds
were stlll bellowing thelr approval of
the modest forensic effort, that he
went to sit beside Miss Cortwright in
the temporary grand stand, mopping
his face and otherwise exhibiting the
after effects of the unfamiliar strain.

Victor Broulllard knows that
he cannot win Amy Massingale
until he pulls from his feet the
mire of this firancial trickery.
How will he extricate himself
with a clean conscience and a
pocketful of money—or can he
do it?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Not the Teapot's Fault,

Pat was very fond of strong tea. He
always praised a housekeeper accord-
ing to the strength of the tea she
made. Last Saturday the woman of
the house where Pat worked was pour-
ing out the tea for his breakfast. It
was coming out very slowly, and the
good woman asked Pat to excuse the
teapot as it had a bad spout. Pat (not
liking the look of the tea) sald sadly:
“Qh, begor, ma'am, don't blame the
taypot, because anything weak muut

|80 alsy.”

MI5!531PP] GUARD
BEING MOBILIZED

STATE MILITIA I8 PROPERLY AN
SWERING THE U. 8. CALL FOR
TWELVE COMPANIES.

WILL COME TO JACKSON

Call For Service on Mexican Border 13
Welcomed By Home Soldlers—
Will Recruit To Full War
Strength.

—Jackson.

Mobilization of the Mississippt Na
tlonal Gaard for duty on the Mexican
border commenced at noon June 19.

The first company to go into mob-
iHzatlon quarters was the Capital
Light Guards, or Company F, of Jack-
son, Capt. C. 1. Beacham command-
ing. The company is now quartered at
Camp Swep Taylor, in the western
suburbs.

Telegraphilc orders for mobilization
sent out by Adj. Gen. Scales require
the companies to be first rendezvoused
at their home station for recrulting to
the minimum quota of 72 men.

As soon as the organizatlons pass
muster they will be brought to the
coneentration camp In city,

While the Capital Light Guards is
now the only company at the concen-
tratlen camp, Adj. Gen. Scales states
that other organizations will be hur
ried to mobilization grounds.

Twelve infantry companies of the
Mississippl National! Guard, compris-
ing the Fourth, Second and Fifth Inde-
pendent Battallons, have been ordered
by Adj. Gen., Erie C. Scales to prepare
for Mexican service.

The following military organizations
have been ordered to mobilize:

Fourth Dattalion, Maj. Geo. C. Hos-
kins, Brookhaven; Company H of
Brookhaven, Company F of Jackson.
Company M of Kosciusko, Company D
of Yazoo Clty.

Second Battalion, Maj. E. B. Boyd
of Macon in command; Company G of
West Point, Company A of Hatties-
burg, Company ( of Columbus, Com-
pany M of Arkabutla.

Fifth Battalion, Maj. Geo. E. Hoga-
boom of Viekshurg in command; Com-
pany A of Vicksburg, Company B of
Natchez, Company C of Greenville,
Company 1 of Vicksburg.

UUnder the U'nited States army regu-
lations the company commanders must
rveport a minimum strength ready to
move of 72 men hefore they can pro-
ceed to the state mobillzation camp,
and a maximum strength of 140 hefore
they will be sent from the mobilization
camp to the border.

So far the two milltary bands, the
hospital corps. Company B of Aber-
deen, Company F of Scooba, Company
D of Meridian, and an Independent
company at Hazlehurst, have not been
ordered out, though It I3 belleved that
they will be very soon,

—_—

Bulld Stone Crusher.

According to L. Q. Stone, president
of the beard of trustees of the peni-
tentiary, and E. J. O0'Keefe, superin-
tendent, no time will be lost in the
preliminary detail work necessary to
getting the first state operated and
owned limestone crushing plant begun.
The crusher, which will be located at
Okolona, has been contracted for, and
will turn out an average of eight tons
per hour, and the contractors, as stat-
ed, will riun the machinery for the first
thirty days without cost to the state.
This plant will cost, installed and laid
down at the crushing site, about $1,
800, which fs reasonable, leaving, as
stated, a falr working margin fron
the $10,000 avallable for the land, the
machinery and operation of each plant
to be established. As stipulated in the
act of the legislature, the output is to
be delivered to the farmers and land
owners at actual cost of production.
For the present, as stated, the peniten-
tiary board will rest content with the
one plant in North Mississippl. though
eventually;, it is expected, a similar
plant will be in running order in the
lower part of the state.

Two Get Discharges.

8. L. Palmer, a young white man,
and Odle McLendon, a megro, have
been given meritorious discharges by
Governor Bilbo, and have left the con-
vict farms. The discharges were rec-
ommended by the superintendent of
the penitentiary and the board of pris-
on trustees, Palmer was sent up from
Perry County to serve a term of three
years for receiving stolen goods. Mec-
Lendon was sent up from Scott County
to serve a life term for murder,

Dental Examiners Meet.

“The state board of dental examiners
held thelr annual examinations in the
gtate senate chamber June 20,

Lovelass Recaptured.

Pink Lovelace, the white convict
who escaped with two others, Jobhn
Quimbley and Afton L. Rowe. from the
Rankin state farm a few weeks ago,
hns been recaptured by the sherilf of
Lee County, ten miles north of Tu-
pelo, and will be retarned to the farm
at eonce. Lovelace was sent up from
Tishomingo County in 1912, to serve a
life term for the murder of a white
man named Harris. On June Tth he
escapad with the other two prisoners,
and zince then was not heard from
until recaptured |

PAINS IN SIDE
AND BACK

How Mrs. Kelly Suffered and
How She was Cured.

Burlington, Wis.—'‘T was very Irreg-
alar, and had punl in my side and back,
but after taking
Lydia E. Pinkham's
V egetable Com-
ponnd Tablets and
using two bottles of
the Sanative Wash
-~ 1 am fully convinced

a5 that I am entirely

4 cared of these trou-

v, H bles, and feel better

Ty ‘lall over. 1 know

afi & | your remedies have

done me worlds of

good nnd I hopa every suflering woman

will give them a trial”’—Mrs. ANNA

KeLry, T10 Chestout Street, Burling-
ton, Wis,

The many conviacing testimonials con=
stantly published in the mewspapers
ought to be proof enough to women who

suffer from those distressing ills pecus
liar to their sex thet Lydia E.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound is the medicine
they need.

This good old reot and herb r
has proved unequalled for these dre
ful ills; it contains what is needed to
restore woman's health and strength,

If there is any peculiarity im
your case requiring speeial ade
vice, write the Lydia E. Pinke
ham Medicine Co. (confidential),
Lynn, Mass., for free advice,

n: You “AVEmuln

anal-. Duub .hu Sour SM: .nnd
Belching; it yolrlmd
you have no appetite,

Tuit’s Pills

wll remedy these tﬂmhlu. Price, 23 unu

Hlppopotaml Can Run.

In epite of its clumsy build, the hip-
popotamus can trot fast. That is why
he was given the name of river-horse.
The hippo's feet are kept far apart by
the wide body and make paths with a
ridge down the middle, so as to be rec-
ognizable at omce. They swim well,
but go at their greatest speed when
they can gallop along the bottom in
shallow water, They can stay under
water a long time, and when they coma
to the surface they send little jets of
gpray from their nostrils, The cow is
devoted to the calf. The young one
stands on her back as the mother
swims,

HOW TO TREAT DANDRUFF

Itching Scalp and Falling Hair With
Cuticura. Trial Free.

On retiring touch spots of dandruff
and itching with Cuticura Ofntment.
Next morning shampoo with Cuticura
Soap and hot water, A clean, healthy
scalp means good hair and freedom, in

burning, crustings and scalings.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston, Sold everywhere.—Adv,

Saving.

*0ld Van Gelder began life as a
poor bay, and look at him now. He's
worth milllons."”

“He saved every cent he earned, 1
suppose,”

“Yes, and some that other
earned besides.”

people

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signature of
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Their Uses,

“Is it true that battles are being
won in Europe with clgarettes?" asked
the reforiner.

“Oh, no," answered the contributor
to a tobacco fund. “Cigarettes are
merely used fn the trenches to make
a policy of ‘watchful waiting’ more
endurable,”

FRECKLES

Now lltl.'l'.l":l;t%%md'lm

There's no longer the slightest need of
feeling ashamed of your freckles, as the
prescription othlne—double strength—is
guaranteed to remove these homely spote

Simply get an ounce of othine—double
strength—from your druggist, and apply a
little of It night and morning and
should soon pee that even the worst freckles
have begun to disappenr, while the lighter
ones have vanlahed entirely. Tt Is seidom
that more than ene ounce Is needed to com-
pletely clear the skin and gein a beautiful
clear comg'sxlon,

He sure fo ssk for the double strength
othine, as this s sold under guarantee of
?}“” back If It falls to remove freckles —

v.

Business.

“What's In a name?”

"There's money in it. Any man whao
cen think up a good name for a break-
fast food can buy sawdust in carload
lots and sell it in pound packages at
a handsome profit.”

STOP THOSE SHARP SHOOTING PAINS
“Femenina’ is the wonder worker for all
female disorders. Price §1. oo and soc. Adv.

Poverty enables a man to snve g lot
of money—by not having it to spend.

For galls use Hanford's
Adv,

Dalsam.

In Ruseia there are about $¢ publig
helidays in a year.

most cases, from dandruff, itching,
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